GALACTIC EXPANSION
   -by "3124 Waxamanac"

 PART III:
 In the weeks that followed, Kerri's room was converted to an unusual
kind of OB-GYN
facility.  Rick, Dawn, and Juanita spent a great deal of time looking
after her, trying to help
her get as comfortable as possible, and seeing to her dietary and
hygienic needs.  Within the
first few days it was clear Kerri would outgrow her bed by the end of
the first week.  Rick
moved much of her (now unnecessary) furniture into storage, and began
converting a large
section of the floor into a large, soft, comfortable bed.  It was on the
floor, so she wouldn't
roll out of it.  Furthermore, this allowed it to be much more spacious,
which was something
she would need.  Rick made a full third of her floor into this "bed",
based on Dawn's medical
predictions of how large Kerri might grow.  There was a three-foot high
wall around it that
rose from the floor whenever its control switch was hit.  This allowed
hot and cold running
water to be pumped into the bed (the mattress was waterproof, and
quick-drying) which made it
possible for Kerri to take a bath without having to go to the bathtub
(which she wouldn't have
been able to fit in anyway), or even to get up.  It also allowed Kerri
to fill it about a foot
high with warm water and then drain it whenever she had to, without the
help of anyone in the
room (which saved her any embarrassment from when she would unavoidably
wet the bed.  Rick had
even built a mechanism by which her solid waste was quickly and
sanitarily disposed of).
 She was eating the equivalent of six 2-course dinners every day, and
her belly's growth
showed it!!  But she gained only low-to-moderate body fat anywhere else
in her body.  The only
exception to this, other than her elephantine middle, was her breasts.
 Each of Kerri's mammoth mammary glands was TWICE the size of (and the
relative shape of)
a full-grown watermelon, and nearly as firm!  For ten and a half months
they had been producing
enough milk to feed twins, but in the past month they had been informed
(via her body's hormonal
levels) that she was in fact pregnant with quadruplets!  The immediately
began increasing milk
production to make up for the new Lactation Quota.

 Dawn's chest was also quite remarkable.  She was no longer pregnant,
but for ten and a
half months her mammary glands had been producing milk enough to feed a
pair of hungry, growing
twins.  They looked like two flesh-colored watermelons attached to her
chest, drooping ever so
slightly, with bright red erect nipples on their ends.  One might say
they looked as if they
were exerting effort on their own to stay firm.  Jogging wasn't
something she normally did,
which is just as well, because it would have been physically impossible
for her.  As it was,
even walking quite slowly, they jiggled and bounced rather violently!
Even though she was no
longer pregnant, she still had a difficult time keeping her balance when
she walked (although
it wasn't all that easy when she was standing still, either!).  She had
been unable to see her
feet while she was pregnant, and that hadn't changed!  To relieve the
pressure, she would
occasionally ask another crew member to milk her bountiful bosoms,
either by hand or mouth,
she wasn't picky.  If her nipples started getting sore and there was no
one around to milk
her, she tried rubbing her quite sizeable chest against walls and
furniture, to try and get
enough milk out to alleviate her aching nipples (her breasts had grown
so large that her
own nipples were just out of her reach, rendering her unable to squeeze
or suck on them without
help).
 Dawn had a great deal more duties on the ship, now that she was no
longer pregnant.
Her breasts still kept her from performing any difficult physical tasks,
but there was much
she could do.
 During her leisure time, she would visit Kerri, and because Kerri was
almost always
ravenously hungry, and because Dawn almost always needed to be milked,
she would often position
herself over Kerri's enormous form, and let her pendulous breasts hang
down over Kerri's face.
Kerri would take Dawn's nipple into her mouth and suck, and suck, and
suck.  It was a good way
for Kerri and the babies she was pregnant with to get a lot of the
nutrients they needed, but it
took her nearly a full hour to drain them both (and by the time she had
finished with Dawn's
second breast, the first one had already re-filled itself nearly
half-full.  It temporarily made
her a bit lop-sided, until the second breast caught back up with the
first).

 * * * * * * * * * * *

 "So, what is it like, knowing you also have MY babies growing inside of
you?"
 Kerri's eyes turned up thoughtfully at the question, as she continued
to hungrily gulp
down mouthfuls and mouthfuls from Dawn's protuberantly generous
chest-udders.  Between
insatiable swallowings she managed to answer with another question.
 "What's it like knowing YOUR babies are growing inside of ME?"
 They were both having this conversation to keep their minds off another
issue at hand.
One they were both anxious to find out about, but was driving them crazy
because they wouldn't
find out until Dan and Vic had finished with their lander-probe
readings.
 Dawn managed to look thoughtful at Kerri's question, as Kerri went back
to sucking and
slurping from a chest that was fully half as big as her own, as her
immensely pregnant body lay
on the mattress-covered floor.
 But in reality, she knew what it felt like: jealous.  Dawn had actually
WANTED to be the
one to be so pregnant!  And now she wasn't pregnant at all.  She would
have given anything to
trade places with Kerri, too be so enormously pregnant as to be rendered
immobile, with four
babies inside of her, ready to be born two and a half months ago, but
being held back by the
labor-delaying serum in her bloodstream.  Kerri would have been
reluctant, had she had a choice.
 And yet fate had made so that Kerri was the one that was so heavily,
massively,
voluminously pregnant, and Dawn was not.
 Dawn could have used Vic's 5-D pregnancy transfer device to switch
Kerri's brood over
into her own womb, but if she did she would immediately enter labor and
childbirth.
 "If only there was a way to switch the serum from her bloodstream into
mine," she
thought.  A sample of Kerri's blood wasn't enough!  She needed every
single molecule of the
serum IN her blood, and she needed a way to get it into her OWN blood,
and she needed to do it
all at once!  She was SURE Vic's device could do it, if she could only
get him to teach her
how it worked!
 The tricky part would be switching the serum from Kerri's blood to her
own while
transferring the four babies from Kerri's womb to her own, all at the
same time!  If she took
the babies first, she'd go into labor herself.  If she took the serum
first, them KERRI would
go into labor as soon as the serum wasn't in HER blood, and once she was
in labor, the
transfer would be impossible.
 Her train of thought was broken when she realized Kerri was talking to
her.
 "I'm sorry, what was that you said?  I drifted off..."
 "I said I guess it's not so bad.  I mean, I know I'm CARRYING your
babies, but they
said that once we got onto the planet's surface, they'd transfer YOUR
babies back into you.
So I'm only going to have to be in labor with my own."  Kerri grinned.
"So don't go thinking
that just because you don't have to pregnant with them you've gotten out
of giving birth to
them!  You still have to go into labor like the rest of us!" and she
stuck her tongue out
at Dawn, playfully.
 Suddenly the door opened.  They both turned to look.  Rick and Juanita
stood there,
with glum looks on their faces.  Juanita cradled her nine-months-along
belly as if it was a
precious thing she was about to lose.
 Kerri and Dawn both tensed.  They could tell that the news they had
been waiting for
was going to turn out to be bad.  Rick cleared his throat and spoke.
 "Well, the planet DOES, technically, support life....but, well....it
seems that
anywhere we would land, and I do mean ALL OVER the planet's surface,
there are hordes of
bear-sized viscious carnivores!  And not just one species!  Huge dragon
like carnivorous
lizards in the deserts, schools of piranha-like fishes in the oceans and
rivers, fierce
giant-wolf-like mammals in the plains and forests.  It seems that all
the HERBIVOROUS species
on this planet have evolved to resemble those "tribble"-things from that
old 20th century
sci-fi show.  So even though the planet DOES support life, we'd be going
onto a planet where
every ecology the world over supports large, viscous predators, many of
which seem to hunt in
packs, and who could very likely learn to see humans as a food source."
 "Don't we have any weapons?"
 "I don't think you understand.  When the lander-probes reached the
surface, it wasn't
long before the local fauna, wherever on the planet it happened to be,
took notice.  Before
long they were savagely attacking the probes, and soon the landers were
destroyed.  The attacks
would be relentless.  We'd kill hundreds before we ran out of ammo, but
they'd keep coming,
and we'd be meat.  Phaedrus II is being cataloged as a planet with a
habitability rating of
"Lethal"."
 "I'm sorry to have to tell you this, Kerri, but we've got to go on to
the next planet."
 Kerri was silent for a long time.  She looked at Rick, then looked down
at her enormous
belly.  She inhaled deeply, then sighed.  Her brow furrowed.  She looked
around the room at all
the others, and finally spoke.
 "Well, I guess the light at the end of the tunnel was a bit farther off
than I thought.
But I guess I can make it.  I still have two more months before the
serum wears off anyway,
right Dawn?"
 Dawn was standing, hefting her chest in both arms, and leaning back,
for balance.  She
thought for a moment, then replied.
 "Um, actually, I've been monitoring the rate of change in the serum's
concentration in
your blood, and it looks like you may have longer than that."
 "But that's good news, right?" asked Rick, "It means we're not in
danger of her going
into labor before we get to the next planet, right?"
 Dawn was the only one who knew that Kerri in fact had seven more full
months to go
before the serum would run out, and by then her metabolism would become
so "used" to being
pregnant, that going into labor would be impossible, even to induce
artificially!  But Dawn
had to keep that a secret from Kerri and the others, or her plan would
be ruined.
 "Um, well, I'd estimate she has about...four....more
months....approximately."
 Kerri sighed again upon hearing this information.  She was already
eleven and a half
months pregnant, and she was carrying four babies.  If what Dawn said
was true, it meant she
would have to wait until she was fifteen and a half months pregnant
before it would end!
 "Uh, Kerri?"  This time it was Juanita who spoke.  She seemed very
timid.
 "Yes Juanita?  What is......." and then it dawned on Kerri what Juanita
was being very
shy about asking.
 Juanita was only carrying one child, but she was near the end of her
ninth month.  She
was due any day now, if not today!  They had just learned that this
planet would not be
suitable for their colony, and there was no labor-delaying serum left
for Juanita to take!
Due to the long-lasting serum effects that were taking place in Kerri's
bloodstream, she
wouldn't go into labor for months (or at least she thought she'd go into
labor), and it was
Vic's revolutionary idea in five-dimensional physics that had allowed
them to transfer Dawn's
twins into Kerri's womb, so that they would not suffer the detrimental,
possibly fatal,
effects of being born in Space.
 Juanita now needed to have her child transferred into Kerri!  And they
needed to do it
fast, before Juanita went into labor!
 But they would need to somehow move Kerri, with her considerable bulk
of a middle, into
the chamber with the transfer device!  And how could she possibly fit
into the receiving-chamber
of the device!
 "Oh!  Juanita!  We've got to hurry!"

 * * * * * * * * * * *

 It would've been unhealthy for the growing fetuses to develop in
low-gravity conditions,
but only as a long-term effect.  An hour or two of low-gravity wouldn't
be harmful, and they needed
to get Kerri to the Transfer-lab quickly!
 Dan kept lowering the gravity until Kerri felt she could safely and
comfortably get up
on her own and walk.  She felt up to trying at 0.5 G.
 The men immediately noticed how buxom and firm the women's chests all
seemed to be at
half an Earth-Gravity.  The women noticed the difference too!
 Kerri slowly raised herself up into a standing position, her belly
slightly jiggling as
it floated out in front of her, extending out three-feet!!
 She still needed help walking, because she couldn't see her feet, and
might misstep and
trip, but also because her enormous breasts kept bouncing in the low
gravity and obscuring her
vision.  Dawn managed to use her arms to hold her breasts down from her
face, but she still had
to walk slowly to keep her balance.
 Vic had re-built the receiving-chamber to be big enough (and even
somewhat comfortable!)
for Kerri.  Juanita was helped into the sending-chamber by Dan and
Rick.  She was strapped in
snugly, and anxious for the procedure to begin.  She was worried about
going into labor and
losing her child.
 Dawn held her large and bouncy breasts and walked over behind the
console where Vic
would perform the entire procedure.  She watched his movements and the
way he responded to data
very carefully.
 As the fifth-dimensional passage opened up between the insides of their
wombs, Dawn
noticed that the natural tendency, as with all things, was toward
equilibrium.  There was a lot
of trans-dimensional pressure which meant that the contents of Kerri's
womb wanted to flow into
Juanita's!  So, she thought, that was the reason Vic was very careful
about making sure it was
only a one-way portal!  Otherwise, there'd be back-flow!
 Whenever he managed to get anything flowing from Juanita into Kerri, it 
would stay there
because the portal didn't allow passage back.  But it was hard to get
enough pressure to force
biological matter from Juanita into Kerri without jeopardizing it!  Vic
had to be very careful
not to kill Juanita's baby!
 Slowly, Juanita's belly began to deflate, though no fluids flowed from
between her legs.
She thought she could almost feel her child slipping through a strange
hole inside of her, one
that felt like it led right out through her back.  It was an eerie
feeling.  She kept trying to
look over her shoulder.  She swore it felt like her baby was painlessly
emerging right through
her spine!
 Kerri was already so enormous that the size and mass she gained from
the procedure
didn't feel like it made that much of a difference.  She could
definitely tell that she was
now carrying five babies instead of four, though!  Even if she couldn't
feel it, it was easy
to visually see that she had gotten considerably bigger!
 As soon as Juanita came out of the sending chamber, she rushed over to
where Kerri's
soft, beautiful, and bloated form rested in the receiving chamber.
Tears were streaming down
her face as she kissed Kerri on her cheek and they exchanged an awkward
hug (awkward both from
the low-gravity that they weren't used to, as well as Kerri's enormous
size!).
 "Oh, Kerri, thank you!  Thank you for saving my baby!  Thank you so
much!"
 Kerri was feeling very exhausted, but graciously accepted her thanks.
It had been a
tiring day.  First, waiting excitedly for the news about Phaedrus II,
hoping it would be
habitable, then having to exert herself not only to get up (no small
task for Kerri in her
condition, even in the lowered gravity!), but to move to this room.
There, she was made EVEN
MORE pregnant than she was already.  Now, she had to exert herself to
get up once again, and
then move all the way back to her room before she could get some rest.
She was already
sweating profusely from all her exertions.
 When Dan, Rick, Juanita, Dawn, and Vic finally lowered her gently down
onto the floor
of her room, she immediately began dozing off.  Dan immediately returned
the ship's gravity to
normal levels.
 As Kerri slept, Juanita raised the tub-walls around her, and drew a her
a nice warm
bath.  Being careful to keep her head propped up above the water,
Juanita, tears of thankful
relief still running down her face, lathered, washed, and rinsed her
sleeping friend, whom she
now felt closer to than she ever had before.  Kerri had fallen asleep,
but she had been gasping
and drenched in perspiration.  Juanita wanted to express her thanks in
any way that she could.
She would have done anything for Kerri.  So after everyone else had
left, she began washing
Kerri's  entire, bulbously-huge, pregnant body.
 Suddenly Kerri let out a gentle sigh and awoke.
 "Mmm....oh?  Juanita?"
 Juanita, her own body all moist and lathered up as she sat in the
enormous bathtub
next to her enormously-pregnant friend, stood up, startled.  Lather and
water dripped down from
her hair, breasts, and crotch-hair, and ran down her thighs.
 "Oh, I'm sorry, Kerri!  I hadn't meant to wake you!  I just thought
you'd like to wake
up nice and clean, that's all."
 Kerri looked up at the now very slender-bodied Juanita, her tan Latina
skin glistening
with soap and water, and smirked at her.  Then shook her head from
side-to-side.
 "Kerri?  What is it?  What's funny?"
 "Oh, nothing.  It's just.....oh, I don't know.  I'm having so many
strange feelings!
All these elevated hormonal levels!  They're giving me....urges....that
I've never had before!"
 Juanita, who not but an hour ago had been nine-months pregnant herself,
smiled
knowingly.
 "I know just what you mean.  You want me to get you a quart of Rocky
Road and a Jar of
Kosher dills?"
 "Mmmm.  That actually DOES sound really good!  And could you smear them
all over
yourself and then let me slurp it off?"
 "WHAT!?"
 "Oh, Juanita!  These hormones!  They're doing crazy things to my head!
I'm so horny!
Over the past several weeks I've really grown to enjoy sucking and
slurping from Dawn's breasts!
And just now I have this totally erotic dream about being touched and
rubbed all over, so
gently!  And I wake to find you washing me, in the bath-bed with me, all
wet and lathered up,
just like me!  Oh, God, Juanita, is this normal?  Is it just being so
horrendously pregnant
that's doing this to me?"
 Juanita shivered slightly, as her moist, slender body continued to
drip.  She bit her
lip and thought about the things Kerri had just said.  She remembered
how she would have done
ANYTHING for the woman who saved her baby!  She felt herself growing
moist between her legs,
and she knew it wasn't from the bath water!
 "Mmm.  And if I smear ice cream and pickles all over my body, even
after you lick it
off, I'll be so STICKY all over!  And as it melts it'll probably get all
over you, too!"
 Kerri grinned perversely.
 "Well, in that case, I guess afterward we'd better get lathered up and
soapy...AGAIN!"
 She tried to grab Juanita's ankle playfully, but couldn't move quickly
enough.  Juanita
smiled and splashed Kerri.
 "Let me get out and dry off!  I have to go get the ice cream and
pickles.  Was there
anything else you had a craving for?"
 ".....besides me?" she hastily added.
 Kerri rubbed her belly with soapy water and thought.
 "As long as you're getting PICKLED cucumbers, you might as well get
some un-pickled
large ones!  I can think of a few ways they might come in handy!"
 Juanita smiled and turned to go, when Kerri called to stop her one last
time.
 "Oh!  Um...actually, now that I think about it, we wouldn't need the
cucumbers if you
could one of the guys to join us!  Why don't you......oh, um, actually a
cucumber AND a Man
might be fun, and.....oh, hell, just go and get whatever and whoever you
can!  I'm feeling so
horny that I'm having fantasies faster than I can say them!"
 She reached her hands slowly around and under her belly, and began
furiously and
vigorously masturbating.  Juanita, sensing her desperation (and
beginning to feel it more than a
little, herself) hurried to procure the trappings of their planned
recreation!

 * * * * * * * * * * *

 The Journey to the next candidate-world, Mercutio III, was estimated by
Vic and Dan to
take about four months time.  Dawn knew Kerri had seven-months worth of
serum left in her system,
but she had SAID there was four-months worth.  But no matter, she
thought, she would continue to
pretend checking, and continue claiming that, due to some irreproducible
effect, the serum was
lasting for an unprecedentedly long time.  They would believe her (and
she was right....they
would).
 Dawn's obsessive scheme of somehow getting herself permanently pregnant
with as many
babies as she could would have to wait for now.  There was nothing she
could do until she could
think of a way to convince Vic to teach her the operational details of
his 5-D transfer device.
So, in the meantime, she stuck to her normal duties.  She purused the
mission guidelines for
anything, and duty of hers, that she may have been neglecting recently.
 She found that, as the chief biochemist and pharmaceutical expert, one
of her tasks was
to prepare the fertility-drugs for use when they were on a suitable
planet.  Because it might
take many years before other colonists would arrive, they needed to
mass-produce their own
population in order to get the colony started up and running.
 The mission guidelines contained a detailed set of instructions for the
synthesis of a
particular, and highly potent, fertility drug.  Unlike the fertility
drugs of old, this one was
not designed to cure infertility.  Those historical drugs only caused
multiple births as a side
effect.  Nowadays, with human health and fertility rates higher than
ever, but with a
large-scale, struggling planetary-colonization effort underway relying
on rapidly-produced
populations, fertility-drugs were specifically ENGINEERED to cause
high-yield multiple birth
pregnancies.  It wasn't a side effect, it was the INTENDED effect.  It
was to be taken within
six hours of conception.  The shape of the molecule of the drug caused
it to bind to any
fertilized human zygotes it encountered, and then cause a mitotic,
8-way, division of the cell
into separate and distinct zygotes, which would then continue to develop
into embryos,
et cetera....
 The Octuplet Drug.
 It was taken orally.  After reacting with several different enzymes
which normally
occurred in human-female blood, it was converted to its active state!
It passed through the
capillary walls of the uterus and saturated the uterine lining where it
would lie in wait for
the zygote to imbed itself.
 But one needed to take a full 10 grams for the dose to be effective.
 After she finished synthesizing enough of the Octuplet Drug for 10
pregnancies, Dawn
decided to take a taste.  She licked her finger, touched it to the dry,
blue powder, and then
stuck her fingertip in her mouth.
 And then she winced!  The stuff tasted HORRIBLE!!  There was no way one
could be
expected to choke down 2 grams of the stuff, much less 10!
 Dawn began to think that maybe she WOULD be better off going back to
trying to work on
her original scheme......

 * * * * * * * * * * *

 "....and if forceps are used to facilitate additional dilation, they
need to be at
physiological zero."
 Juanita raised her eyebrows and looked at Rick.
 "Remind me what that is again?"
 "Um, it's around 15 degrees centigrade.  It's the exact temperature
that human skin
feels absolutely no temperature-based sensation: it won't feel hot, or
even warm, nor will it
feel cold, or even cool."
 "I take it that we have several sets of forceps that are kept at that
temperature?"
 "They're in Sick Bay, yeah."
 Juanita bit her lip and thought.
 "I think it might be best if we made sure," she said.  "I mean, I sure
there must be
some variation in body temperature from person to person.  Your
Physiological Zero might not be
exactly the same as My Physiological Zero.  We'd better ask Kerri if we
can run some tests.
You know, hold a forceps against her skin, ask her if it feels slightly
warm or slightly cool,
and keep doing it until we find her exact Physiological Zero."
 Rick grinned mischievously.
 "Oh, I'd LOVE to do experiments on Kerri!  Especially one's where I get
to repeatedly
touch things against her vagina, and ask her how it feels."
 "...Of course," he quickly added, "I'd wait until she's in a good
mood.  It wouldn't be
right to have that kind of fun if she's feeling......y'know."
 Juanita blushed brightly.
 "Oh, I don't know, Rick.  You know how she's been lately!  I can't even
give her a bath
anymore without her trying to feel me up!  She won't stop groping for me
until I agree to let
her suck on my breasts for a few minutes!"
 Rick smiled.
 "True.  And she's begun describing all manner of her bondage fantasies
to me!  Stuff
that even MY twisted imagination never came up with!  Being so
gigantically pregnant has somehow
brought out her perverse side!"
 Juanita looked up at Rick as he seemed lost in particularly visual
thought.
 "As long as we need to do the tests to prepare our midwifery skills, it
might be fun if
we made a game out of them!"
 Rick snapped out of his reverie and glanced down Juanita's cleavage
admiringly.
 "You talk as if only Kerri had to give birth!  Remember, as soon as
we're on a safe
planet's surface, you and Dawn will be made pregnant with your own
children again!  First, Dawn
will be given her twins, and when she's done having them, you'll get
yours back to have.  Kerri
will go last with her twins, because she has to wait for the serum to
wear off, remember?"
 Juanita became very animated at the thought.
 "Oh!  My Baby!  Oh, how I miss it!  Oh, I hope it's doing okay inside
Kerri's womb, with
all those other children.  Mine's younger than the rest by
two-and-a-half months, you know!  I
hope the others aren't tormenting it!"
 Rick found Juanita's concern poignant and amusing at the same time.  It
was a thought
only a Mother could have come up with.
 "Well, to hear Kerri tell it, they're all very well behaved guests most
of the time.
But she told me once that sometimes it feels like they're all playing
soccer inside of her,
kicking wildly in all directions!"
 "Oh, Rick, it feels so strange to not be pregnant anymore without
having given birth!
I won't be able to truly relax until I've given birth to my own baby and
I know everything's
okay...."
 As she sat, contemplating, Rick playfully, and quietly, reached for the
forceps on the
chair next to him, and began extending it, slowly, under the table.
 Juanita suddenly felt an object between her legs!
 "Oh!  That's COLD!!  Rick!"
 Rick chuckled.
 "Mmmm.  I see YOUR Physiological Zero is a bit more Hot-Blooded, you
spicy Latina!  Now
c'mere!  We need to know yours too!"
 She playfully shrieked as he began chasing her around the room,
reaching the forceps
between her legs again and again.
 "Your body heat's warming it up a little each time," he laughed.
 Suddenly she stopped fleeing from him, and turned to face him.
 "You know, this is one Latina who's blood is very hot!  I think to get
MY Zero you'll
need to stick something VERY warm between my legs.  Can you think of
anything?"
 Without saying a word, Rick dropped the forceps, held her very close to
him, and began
lifting up her skirt.  She began frantically undoing his pants and
groping for his man-rod, but
before she could get a grip on it, he was touching it ever so gently
against her pubic triangle,
sending shivers up and down her whole body.  Her juices seeped out onto
it, and it began to get
very slippery.
 "Does that feel warm?" he asked.
 "I'm afraid so," she breathed excitedly.
 "Well then," he replied, "screw finding your Zero Temp.  Instead, I'm
just gonna fuck
you!"
 Juanita squealed as Rick thrust himself deeply into her and began
pumping furiously.
 They didn't get back to studying their midwifery for the rest of the
day.

 END PART III 
